CHAPTER 20

HINDENBURG GOES TO VALHALLA

IN the early morning I listened to little Gobbels's voice announc-
ing The office of the Reich President is united with that of the
Reich Chancellor, and the former powers of the Reich Presi-
dent are now invested in the Fiihrer and Reich Chancellor
Adolf Hitler', and then I turned a knob and heard an emascul-
ated voice from London proclaiming the death of Germany's
Grehnd Old Mehn.

Somebody should found a society either for the abolition of
Grand Old Men or of meaningless cliches indiscriminately
applied to anybody who is sufficiently old, just as the Nobel
Peace Prize is automatically awarded to the Foreign Minister
of any Great Power which has not actually declared war in the
preceding year, but if it is given to a pacifist like Ossietzky
after years of martyrdom in concentration camps, a storm of
protest immediately arises.

Hindenburg had died in the night of August ist Hitler,
having cleaned up the Brown Army and made his submission to
the Grey Army, now seemed to reign supreme. But his power
was not boundless. If he ever breaks that pledge to the army
Hitler, as I think, will have to go, unless the spirit of the German
changes vastly. Goring realized that from the beginning and
that is why he, son of a general and himself an officer, quite
early in the National Socialist regime made himself a
Reichswehr General and habitually wears that uniform.
Thus he early booked himself a place on the right side for
June 30th.

Hitler became the master of Germany, pledged to respect
the wishes of the army, big business and big landlordship.
Papen's calculation proved right in the end, though by delayed
action, and though he himself had come near to losing his
life, had lost all immediate hope of office in Berlin, and was
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